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EDSON’S FIX. 
HE HAD BETTER LET THEM BOTH GO. 
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t is not so set down in the records; 
but we have every reason to believe that 

the famous Jack Horner, celebrated in death- 
less verse, was one of the Pilgrim Fathers, and 
‘came over in the Mayflower,’ ‘There is a 
strain of his sublimated self-respect in all the 
descendants of that heroic band, and we are of 
opinion that the ordinary New Englander of 
commerce might readily trace his descent to the 
immortal self-glorifier who cried unto all the 
ages: ‘What a great boy amI!’’ Your true 
New England man, even to this day, has a liking 
for holding himself out at arm’s-length and ad- 








miring his moral and mental magnitude. The | 


genuine son of Boston cannot sneeze without 
thinking that he does it better than any one else. 


+ 

The corner-stone of the monument of New 
England’s greatness is the Landing of the Pil- 
grim Fathers, We could never see the reason 
of this. It would have been a great deal more 
heroic of them if they had not landed. After 
a long and unpleasant sea-voyage people are 
generally anxious to get on shore. The shore 
was there for the Pilgrim Fathers. There was 
plenty of it, such as it was, If it didn’t suit 
them, that was their fault, not theshore’s, They 
went there of their own accord, They might 
just as well have sailed down to: New Amster- 
dam and landed there, ina good harbor. Had 
they done so, they could have grown up among 
a good, solid people, under liberal laws, and in 


an atmosphere of genial respectability. But |. 


that did not suit them. They wanted to make 
life generally unpleasant; they wanted to burn 
witches and stone Quakers. So they went off 
all by themselves, and, of course, they had to 
take up with the meanest part of the country. 


oe 

No, we have heard too much about the hero- 
ism of the Pilgrim Fathers. They made alto- 
gether too much of the simple act of landing. 
Of course they landed. What would you think 
of a man who wouldn’t get off a ferry-boat 
when it had got to the other side of the river? 
Perhaps you think that the Pilgrim Fathers had 
a choice between getting on firm ground and 


leading a life of luxurious ease on a cranky 
vessel, lying to off a bad shore, with the stimu- 
lants running low? We tell you those Pilgrims 
had to land, and they made a great deal too 
much fuss about it. Indians? Oh, yes, there 
were Indians enough; but what’s a poor un- 
tutored Indian to a business-like Puritan with a 
gallon of hard stuff? Why, bless you, the Wah- 
consetts and Muckamussetts hadn’t a ghost of a 
chance wher, they came to deal with those foxy 
old children of holiness, Indians? Why, when 
the Swedes and Finhs settled in New Jersey, 
they had a worse time with the mosquitos than 
the Pilgrim Fathers ever had with the Indians. 
# 


* # 
Now, if you want real heroism, go down to 
Castle Garden any steamer-day and look at 
the hardy son of toil who has been crowded 
out of the dense population of the effete mon- 
archies of Europe, and has come here with a 
heart full of hope and a wife with her arms 
full of twins, and seven infants who can walk, 
and a mattress and an old grandmother, and a 
tin plate, and a jug of schnapps and a firm-set 
belief that he has only to pick upa cobblestone 
out of the street pavement to be able to batten 
at his own sweet will on an inexhaustible gold 
mine, ‘There’s where your heroism comes in. 
You don’t see it? No Indians? No, that’s so; 
but there is an able-bodied boarding-house 
keeper who wants to lure him into a palace of 
bliss and assay his gripsack. 
# 


Now Mr. B. ‘Biglin gently insinuates himself 
into his confidence, and wants seventy-five 
cents to take his trunk three blocks up to 
Schmitzenheimer’s Cosmopolitan Hotel, Then 
there is the gentleman who will change the gold 
| money of the effete monarchies for nice bright 
| brass bathing-checks and _not-good-for-one- 
| dollar advertising greenbacks, Likewise there 
is the friend from the new arrival’ s native village, 
whom the new arrival doesn’t remember at all; 
but who is ecstatically glad to meet a man who 
speaks the dear old language, and who will 








take him up-stairs into a back room and show 
him a pretty game where he will relieve him of 
all that is truly dear and precious in his ex- 
chequer. Beside these, he encounters the gen- 
tleman who will sell him a horse-car conductor’s 
old trip-slip for a ticket to Omaha, and the 
miscellaneous assemblage of aristocrats who 
will sell him experience cheaply and in large 
quantities, Ah, don’t talk about your Pilgrim 
Fathers of two-hundred-and-fifty years ago. 
Go to the emigrant of to-day, thou hero-wor- 
shiper, consider his perils, and reverence him if 
he gets through in possession of his skin. 
* 


Some people are so constituted as to be un- 
able to profit by experience. The gentlemen 
who have tacked to their names the euphonious 
title of ‘Stalwart’? come under this category. 
They have been beaten literally out of their 
boots. They have been humiliated, jumped 
upon, “ busted,’’ wiped out, and still they are 
not happy. Ordinary people are usually pre- 
pared to acknowledge defeat, unless there is 
some shadow of a hope of retrieving the disaster ; 
but the Stalwarts are not ordinary people, and 
that is the reason they are hopelessly seif-de- 
ceived. The fact is that Stalwartism has not yet 
realized that it is dead. It imagined it was a 
fixture and the strongest element in American 
politics, and this excess of the imagination has 
probably deprived it of what little sense it had. 
Perhaps in time it will begin to find out that 
the American people never really had any 
ardent affection for Stalwartism, 

* 


* 
The city trouble begins already. If Mr. 
Edson is Mr, John Kelly’s mayor—and many 
say that he is—Mr. Edson must do as Mr. John 
Kelly wishes, If Mr. Edson is the property of 
the County Democrats, he must be directed 
by them and ignore Mr. Kelly. ‘This will be a 
difficult job, and we don’t envy Mr. Edson’s 
responsibility. How much better to have 
elected an Independent man like Mr. Allan 
Campbell! 
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———- 


} 
| 



























































| ee 









































THE CODE (OF HONOR) 





=) 
CA 


AWK 


——_wua — 


——— - 
mee - 


oe MA 


— ul 
gi OA — 


-— 
— 


-~ h 


( 


KS = \i 


DOWN SOUTH. 


— > 


i ee 





A SouTHERN Society NoTE.—Two of the most prominent aristocratic families having lately had a 
falling-out about some trivial matter, met yesterday and settled the affair to the satisfaction of all concerned. 
The town is thrown into the deepest mourning for the sixteenth time this month. 








CO-OPERATIVE COLLAPSE. 








Co-operation is a very excellent and choice 


thing in its way, and the way to make co-oper- , 


ation a success is by co-operating. If other 
methods are employed, no matter how admirable 
the rules and regulations, how efficient the offi- 
cers are, how new, fashionable and attractive 
the supply of goods, it will avail not—the sole 
way to co-operate is to co-operate. But the 
enterprising Miss Kate Field, author, actress, 
lecturer, professional beauty, dress-maker and 
milliner, has either ignored or neglected this 
golden precept with disastrous consequences to 
herself and a number of ladies and gentlemen of 
greater or lesser note in the community. 

There are many elements of sadness about 
this cruel collapse of the noble co-operative 
institution that was the wonder and delight of 
the whole country, especially those who found 
occasion to travel up and down 23rd street. 

Not the least of these is the fact that Mr, 
Oscar Wilde took his departure in the Bothnia 
for Europe on the very day of the public an- 
nouncement of the “bust.” The blow was 
probably too much for the sunflowerful zsthete’s 
nervous system, and he sought to stifle his 
anguish by contemplating the wintry, blue 
waves of the Atlantic over the bulwarks of a 
steamer. ; 

This gentleman remembered that he had 
enjoyed a sumptuous dejeuner a2 la fourchelte at 
the co-operative stores at Miss Field’s expense, 
of course. How could he forget that? The 
genius of co-operation entertaining the genius 
of xstheticism. And, by-the-way, this recep- 
tion was one of the earliest evidences that Mr. 
Wilde had of his appreciation by Americans. 

We did not encourage Miss Field in her co- 
Operative scheme. We even ventured so far as 
to predict its failure. We did this not for the 
purpose of hurting Miss Field’s feelings—for 
we have always cherished the most affectionate 
admiration for this lady—but because the con- 
cern was neither projected nor started on a 
proper business basis. 





Miss Field’s theories were of a high-class char- 
acter, but in practice they didn’t work at all, 
simply for the reason that there was no co-oper- 
ation in Miss Field’s enterprise. It was like 
starting a restaurant without any provisions, or 
a bank without any capital. People took shares 
with a vague idea that they were going to ob- 
tain all kinds of wearing apparel for a little less 
than nothing. Then they discovered the mis- 
take when they compared prices with those of 
other stores where they were not restricted to 
choice, but had all the markets of the world 
open to them, and they bought what they 
wanted there. So Miss Field’s Dress Association 
came to grief, and the outside public were un- 
sympathetic and ungenerous enough not to 
avail themselves of Miss Field’s liberal offer to 
sell to them at higher rates than they could get 
the same goods elsewhere. 

Co-operation is well suited to persons of mod- 
erate and limited income, such as government 


officials, army and navy officers, and artisans; | 


but in the wild, reckless extravagance, and the 


ups and downs peculiar to almost all classes of | 


New York societyrit is entirely out of place and 
can never succeed. 








You woutp like to know how to treat a 


| the young lady with a new seal-skin sacque. 





| and a half I owe you, for, you see, the Western 





young lady with a squint, would you? All 
right. First purchase the squint and—but no, 
we suppose the young lady has the squint to | 
start with,eh? Oh, she has, has she? Well, 
if you want to treat her because she has a | 
squint, give her ice-cream. And she will be so | 
happy that you would never think she had a | 
squint at all. 


WE ake all liable to write the date of the old | 
year for the first week or two in January. It | 
comes rather hard on the young man who is 
married in September, and who writes an affec- | 
tionate letter to an old and discarded girl, dates | 
it Jan. 1st, 1882, and gets sued for breach of | 
promise, because of his ex post facto indiscretion. | 
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Purkenings. 





THE LOVELIEST Spot ON EARTH—The Ace, 





MusH AND MILK—Tupper and George Mc- 
Donald. 





At New YEar’s perjuries Jove grows hila 
rious, 





TruLy RuraL—John Gilbert in ‘‘Old Heads 
and Young Hearts.’’ 





THERE WERE no calls made on New Year’s— 
at least not on the Mining Exchange. 





SPIRITUAL COMMUNICATIONS, it is only fair 
to suppose, are written with a medium pen. 





WARM WEATHER in winter is what maddens 





Jan. 3rd, 188 3. Have resolved to quit re- 
solving to keep a diary. J. Smiru,. 





SENTIMENT FOR THE CHRONIC MALARIALIST 
—May the Bark of Friendship never Sink in 
the Quinine of Ingratitude. 





THAT CHRISTMAS comes but once a year is 
a source of great consolation to the young man 
who is engaged to be married. 

‘« ‘THOSE SHOES look rather incongruous.”’ 

“Yes,”’ responded the individual with the 
clumsy shoes: ‘‘ they are incongruous gaiters.”’ 








THEY SAY now that Salmi Morse was a monk 
in Assyria for five years. ‘This explains how he 
learned English enough to write the ‘‘ Passion 
Play.”’ 





THE Unitep Srates has nine hundred and 
seventy daily newspapers, and about fifteen 
hundred and seventy-three long-felt wants re- 
main to be filled. 


“Docs, UNDER favorable circumstances, live 
to be thirty years old,’’ says an exchange. 
‘** Favorable circumstances’? probably means a 
family without boys or neighbors. 





“I’m sorry I ain’t able to pay that dollar 


Union ‘Telegraph Company has been enjoined 
from paying its dividend, and I’m left until 
Jay Gould fixes things up. 

THE ENORMOUS demand for Webster’s Dic- 
tionary up the Hudson River was for some time 
unaccounted for, until it was remembered that 
Mr. Wm. M. Evarts had undertaken to deliver 
the oration at the Newburgh celebration. 





THE TZélegram is responsible for the state- 
ment that full-dress rehearsals of weddings are 
in vogue. It is difficult to credit this, for not 
only would it be as cruel a mockery as the re- 
hearsal of a hanging, but it is doubtful whether 
even Private Dalzell would have nerve enough 
to face the music a second time. 





Ir 1s when a young man gets a dozen photo- 
graphs that he is chased all over the building 
until every cut is taken away from him. Ac- 
quaintances who would scarcely go out of their 
way to save his life will make a desperate, 
heroic struggle to secure his picture for the 
family album. In connection with this it nay be 
truthfully stated that, no matter how a young 
man acts toward a young lady, he can never 
cause her to dislike him sufficiently to.decline 
his picture. 
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A RECOMMENDATION. 





We wish to say a good word for a highly es- 
timable Briton at present, we believe, out of 
employment. We are not, indeed, sure that 
our friend is already thrown on the charity of 
the cold, cold world; but we think it likely 
that he will be, and we wish to stretch out the 
hand of charity to a man whom unkindly Fate 
has hitherto sat down on in a peculiarly frigid 
and depressing way. 

We refer to Captain Eyre Shaw, of the Lon- 
don Fire Brigade. That is, he was of the Lon- 
don Fire Brigade. We fear he is at present an 
unattached Briton. If this be the case, we shall 
at last have the opportunity of giving him a 
chance to occupy that place for which his 
peculiar talents preéminently fit him, Hither- 
to he has been misunderstood. His genius has 
not been recognized. He has been wasted, 
thrown away, in an uncongenial employment. 

You remember Captain Eyre Shaw. He is 
the flower of courtesy who came over here a 
few months ago to tell us how bad our Fire De- 
partment was, And he didit. He kindly and 
delicately pointed out to us that we had been 
for years hugging a delusion to our breasts. We 
thought we had a good Fire Department. 
Under the glare of Captain Eyre Shaw’s British 
eye it shrunk into a dismal failure. It became 
absolute nothingness when compared with the 
organization in London. 

“* We don’t ’ave fires in Lunnon like you do 
’ere,’? Captain Eyre Shaw explained to us: “our 
system ’s different to yours—wich I mean to say 
yours is different to Hours. You ain’t got the 
right hidea, You ain’t got the discipline. You 
ain’t got the men. You ain’t got the hengines, 
You ain’t got nothing. Wot’s the result? You 
burns everythink hup. When we ’ave a fire in 
Lunnon we puts it hout. Oh, you Yankeesain’t 
worth a tuppenny ’apenny carse, y’ know.”’ 

You remember how we picked up the pearls 
of tact and wisdom that fell from Captain Eyre 
Shaw’s lips. You remember how we looked 
down on the Fire Department of which we had 
been so proud, and how we were ashamed of 
ourselves for having ever thought it was good. 

For, of course, there was no denying the 
truth and justice of Captain Eyre Shaw’s ob- 
servations, All past impressions were wiped 
out ina moment. We forgot the many times 
that those modest blue-shirted boys of ours had 
stood between us and death andruin. We for- 
got the sense of security with which for years, 
night after night, we had laid our heads upon 
our pillows. We forgot a thousand tales of 
battle with flames in cruel winter midnights. 
We forgot the women and children saved at 
the risk—aye, often at the cost—of men’s lives. 
We forgot all these things. Had not Captain 
Eyre Shaw condemned our Fire Department ? 

And then, the Fire Department being con- 
demned, Captain Eyre Shaw passed away from 
among us like a beautiful dream, and went 
back to the supernal perfection of the London 
Fire Brigade. 

But, alas, he took a curse with him from this 
fatal country. Perhaps he caught it as the 
foreigner frequently catches malaria, Perhaps 
it was only the same old Fate again. At any 
rate, he, somehow or other, imported the 
Yankee conflagration into England, and—we 
really don’t know how it ever happened, with 
so well-regulated a Fire Brigade at hand—but 
—well, the supernally perfect organization of 
the British metropolis has managed to burn 
down, in the few brief weeks since Captain 
Eyre Shaw’s return, more property than our 
poor second-class Fire Department permits us 
to lose in the course of a year, 

This, of course, is only Fate. It has nothing 
to do with Captain Eyre Shaw, or his Fire 
Brigade. Yet it seems fair to assume that a 
roast or two more—which we shall probably 





hear of before this week’s paper is off the press 
—will lead to a disagreement, broad and per- 
manent, between Captain Eyre Shaw and his 
employers. 

So we wish to recommend Captain Eyre 
Shaw for a new position, and one which he 
should have adorned long ago. We confidently 
recommend Captain Eyre Shaw to the atten- 
tion of any manufacturer of lime who may 
need a man to tend kiln, or any engineer re- 
quiring a competent and truly British “ stoker.’’ 








ON A DOUBTFUL PERIOD. 


RONDEAU. 


‘‘May God be with thee, sweet, when old and gray 
And past desire. A saying that angered her.” 


When beauty fades—I thought to-night, 
Dear, when you sat so near the light, 
What I ’d not thought before as yet: 
To count the years since first we met— 
I found them—Cupid’s lifetime quite. 





Age sharpens one sense—this is sight. 
Still, on your face the red and white 
Grow somewhat as those colors set 
When beauty fades. 


Perhaps this talk ’s more blunt than bright. 
The doom you may not ’scape I might 
Much better aid you to forget. 
Ah, may our Lady of Lorette 
Guard thee when we, the rest, take flight! 
When beauty fades. 
A. E. WartRovs. 








A FABLE. 

Al-dab-do-ben was once crossing the Dessert 
with Twelve Merchants of Bagdad, when their 
Provisions scarcified. Suddenly a shower of 
Dates fell in their midst. Gathering the fruit 
with Chronological Care, Al discovered that 
their number was twenty-four. More honest 
than wise, Al-dab nothing knew of watering 
the Stock. So he gave unto Himself and unto 
eleven of the Merchants each two Dates, and 
killed the odd man, who owned many Camels 
and a Crutch, 

Mora.—Never travel with Thirteen in com- 
pany, unless you are the Boss. 

Joun ALpRo. 





Tuis 1s about the time of the week that the 
howling swell is afraid to enter a fashionable 
sample-room, lest, peradventure, he may be seen 
going in by the man who swore off with him 
fora hat. So he goes down a side-street, and 
walks into a strange place and captures his 
friend, and one says he went in for a cigar, 
and the other states that to warm his hands at 
the stove was the object of his mission. 








A TRIUMPH OF MODERN ARCHITECTURE. 
pi — 























Runninc Up a Tlouse In LEsS THAN No ‘Time. 











FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No. CCLVII. . 
An ENGLISH SERGEANT-AT-Law. 

Ya-as, Sergeant 
Ballantine, the Eng- 
lish barwistah -at - 
law aw, is ovah he- 
ah, and, of course, 
he had a numbah 
of lettahs of intwo- 
duction tome. He 

Yj, as a gweat wepu- 
EY tation in Gweat 
& Bwitain asa lawyah, 
and I expwessed 
a considerwable 
amount of gwatification at seeing him. We 
used to meet occasionally at home at var- 
wious places—including countwy houses—and 
I have, if I wecollect arwight, played severwal 
wubbahs of whist at the London Union Club 
with the Sergeant. 

Altogethah he is a decidedly clevah fellah, 
and is the wight descwiption of person to know. 
I have wathah a fancy faw these pwofessional 
fellahs who are gifted with the faculty of wen- 
dahwing themselves agweeable to well-bwed 
individuals. 

I wemembah a number of celebwated cases 
in which Sergeant Ballantine has been specially 
interwested. He-ah, by-the-way, I think it just 
as well to wemark that the title, Sergeant, is 
not the ordinarwy militarwy non-commissioned 
wank in the police, army or marwines, but an 
old-fashioned distinction, which has been in 
existence fwom immemorwial historwical times. 
They have the pwivilege of wearwing peculi-ah 
wobes, and, when appearwing in court, of be- 
ing addwessed in a familiah mannah by the 
judges on the bench. I aw think they are 
called “ Bwothah.’’ 

The glorwies have, howevah, departed fwom 
the ordah of law sergeants; in fact, I don’t 
think it exists any longah. The horwid wadi- 
cals and weformahs are positively wuining 
Gweat Bwitain and all the interwesting arwis- 
tocwatic arwangements and ancient guilds. 

But I am desirwous of offerwing a wemark 
or so with wegard to Sergeant Ballantine’s mis- 
sion he-ah, He has come faw the purpose of 
lecturwing, that aw is, to weceive money fwom 
people who pay to he-ah him delivah an orwa- 
tion or discourse tweating on the lecturwah’s 
past experwiences, 

Mrs, Fitznoodle and I, out of wespect to the 
eminent individual, attended the first affai-ah 
of the kind given in a building called Chicker- 
wing Hall. Sorwy to say that I was neithah in- 
terwested or impwessed with the entertainment. 
The lectchah, at least what fell upon my ears, 
was extwemely dull and pwosy, and stwongly 
weminded me of a pwolonged sermon, and the 
majorwity of the audience took advantage of 
everwy opportunity that arwose by getting in 
close pwoximity to the door, and then wushing 
out into the stweets, 

A man may aw be a verwy tolerwable bar- 
wistah, and yet a verwy inferwiah deliverwah 
of public addwesses. Talking to a jurwy ina 
b-b-box diffahs verwy widely fwom talking 
to ordinarwy persons. 

Ya-as, this herwo of so many gweat law- 
suits, including, I believe, the celepwated Tich- 
bourne affai-ah, did not please me verwy much. 
But perhaps he will do bettah next time; there 
is certainly an extensive amount of woom faw 
impwovement aw. 








*¢ Our ENGLISH FRIEND,” in Daly’s Theatre, will run 
into the month of January.—Z xchange. 

And what, might we inquire, has the month 
of January done to “Our English Friend,’ 


| that it should thus deliberately be “ run into”? ? 
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Home With His Family Every Evening. 





EVIDENCES OF INSANITY. 


*¢Called To Pay My Bill!” 
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Home Tight—and Wife Greets Him With a Smile. 








A SUGGESTION. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 


Has it ever occurred to you when reading | 


the familiar lines: 


*¢ Neither a borrower or a lender be, 
For loan oft loseth both itself and friends, 
And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry,” 


that a few verses, illustrated by one of your staff, 
would be of inestimable value to a humane and 
suffering public in pointing out a few of the 
most accomplished impostors in the borrowing 
art, who, by their long service and unqualified 
cheek, are able to deceive even the most wary ? 

Let me find out an artist who has suffered. 
Give him the accompanying lines, and before 
long the sign which now so commonly adorns 
our office doors: 

‘“*No BEGGARS OR PEDDLERS ADMITTED,” 
will be replaced by the following card: 

‘* WE READ PUCK.’’ 


Every business-man in the city of New York 
will buy a copy, and ere long the professional 
beggar will cease to exist. Shaksperean scholars 
will study the Jines. ‘The Polontus of the mod- 
ern stage will introduce the speech (by per- 
mission of Puck) as an addendum to his advice 
to Laertes, and the amateur asked to recite will 
render the lines unintelligible to an admiring 
circle, who have always considered “that he has 
mistaken his vocation,’ 

Beware the men and women, aged or young, 

Speaking in French or any foreign tongue 

You understand or even think you de, 

Who thus may introduce themselves to you. 


Beware acquaintances with accent bland, 

Who, with familiar air and outstretched hand, 
Enter your office—speak of friends with rank— 
Have just come over—don’t know where to bank— 
Expect remittances—merely require a loan. 

To such at all times may the door be shown. 


Beware the widow, closely veiled, in tears, 
Who speaks in whispers and expresses fears— 
Her course is hardly prudent, but to live 

She cannot beg or steal—if you would give 

A little something for the lace she sells. 

She lifts her veil, and, though your heart rebels, 
You buy the rubbish, while that smile so sweet 
Changes to laughter when she gains the street. 


Beware the person clad in priestly dress, 

Armed with a list and brogue. He lays great stress 
On those who ’ve given, neighbors all around— 
His plea, a hospital or church to found— 

Only a dollar more. You hesitate, 

And, needless add, are lost. But when too late 
You find you ’re swindled, you begin to think 

A beggar honest who would beg a drink. 





Beware the aged dame who’s forced to roam 

And ask a crust for seven poor babes at home. 

The eighth, now with her, cries whene’er she begs— 
A borrowed infant, pinched about the legs. 


Beware the man who ’s starving for a bite, 
And gets a drink when you are out of sight. 
Beware the crippled hand and sightless eye, 
The former self-imposed, the latter fly. 
Beware the humpback, and the pencil dodge— 
The hump is hired where they board and lodge. 
Neware the soldier minus arm or leg— 
Merely tied up—the raison d’étre, to beg. 
Last, but not least, believe the writer, one 
Who cannot spend his money writes for fun. 

R. S. H. 








Les Articles rejetés, Monsieur Puck 
Playtully passes to the wild woodchuck. 


CURRENT COMMENT. 


A CONNECTICUT MINISTER has denounced 
the time-honored custom of kissing at church 
sociables, ‘hat is all rights nobody wants the 
ministers to do the kissing; we will do it our- 
selves. 





Ir 1s a great shame that every young lady 
should be accused of having such a sky-high 
regard for candy. Every time a young man 
takes her a box of bon-bons, he sits down on 
the sofa and helps her eat them; and, as a 
general thing, he eats about three-quarters of 
them. 


Ir 1s now that the small boy cannot get his 


| skates on tight enough, and is obliged to put 


plugs of wood under the straps. And when he 
strikes out and lands on the ice on his feet, and 
sees his skates go flying off into the corn-field, 
he feels like one who has stepped down a de- 
clivity in the dark. 





A MAN WALKED into the office the other day. 
He had a cough with an edge on it like a cross- 
cutsaw. Hesaid he intended to present flowers 
to an actress, and wanted to know if it would 
not be a good idea to have them made up in 
theshape ofa *ham-per, Hethought we would 
take it as a joke, but we took it in earnest, and 
stopped his cough quicker than any patent 
medicine could do it—but, alas, he doesn’t live 
to give our method a testimonial. 





* Actors are impolitely-termed ‘* hams.” 
—Massinger, 1584—164o. 
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PUCK. 





ARISTOCRACY’S SURPLUS. 


All good Americans who love dear old Eng- 
land, with her ancient Aristocracy, her grand 
Royalty, her Kingly and Queenly dignity and 
her thousand-and-one other attributes—qualities 
and attachments which make her greater than 
any nation ever was or ever possibly can be— 
will learn with thankfulness of any circum- 
stance tending toward the yet more serene 
stability of her institutions. 

In conscientious accord with the maxim 
that there can not be too much of a good 
thing, Victoria, knowing herself to be not only 
good, but the very best of earth’s products, 
graciously deigned to present to a grateful 
people innumerable copies of herself and Mr. 
Albert Victoria Saxe Something. 

Elsewhere this Queenly liberality might have 
been deemed monotonous, but there the masses 
resolved into an Oliver Twist and only asked 
for more. Places and establishments were 
found or formed for all these Royal boys and 
girls, who mostly married and are carrying on 
the good work which their Ma could not pa- 
tent. 

As Royalty, so Nobility is vested with every 
virtue excepting scarcity. Aristocracy’s scions, 
in all assorted grades, are pervasively numerous. 
That they live on the fat of many lands is but 
to answer the manifest, foreordained and right- 
eous end of their blessed existence. For them 
were created and aresustained the Royal Army, 
the Royal Navy, the Royal Everything. Home 
offices, Foreign offices, Mixed offices—but all 
Royal—are overflowingly filled with these sen- 
tient exhibits of Britain’s constitutive glory. 
And still the supply exceeds the demand. 
Every hole of the Crib Royal has its peg pres- 
ent and peg prospective, with no promise of 
record for the “nobs’’ and ‘heels’? in im- 
patient expectancy of service. 

Long since was this infelicitous possibility 
foreseen, and with the more prophetic appo- 
siteness in that the Gentry, too, throughout its 
Highness and Lowness, was on the track of 
Nobility and Royalty. Another outlet was 
needed and, of course, found. This provi- 
dential Sanctuary was discovered, aptly enough, 
in the Church, 

Some perfumes are transitory. Some colors 
are indiffusible. Some virtues are uninherit- 


able, therein giving rise to a suspicion that | 
they are of the sugface rather than the Blood. , 


The sons of Aristocracy are not, as a rule, be- 


nignly gifted. The admiration of infrequency | 


does not obtain respecting instances where the 
disappointed expectation of inherited brains is 


complacently substituted by acquired cheek. | 


Too trite for comment is the custom of finding 
refuge in the Church for Milord’s younger sons 
and fools, 

Scores of musty old churches in London, 
hidden among piles of warehouses where they 
can not be found, are “‘endowed”’ or ‘ sup- 
ported”’ or “ provided” or otherwise “heeled” 
to the comfortable extent of affording a soft 
thing for a Rector, a Curate, a Clerk and 
enough other worshipful stipendiaries to out- 
number (on pay-day) the regular congregation 
of four snuffy old ladies and a retired sea cap- 
tain on half pay and one leg. But even Sacred 
Institutions have the secular disability of limit. 
The expansion of the Established holds but 
lagging pace with the increase of the divinely 
devoted. 

As Great Britain grew greater—if territorial 
extent be synonymous with greatness—by ap- 
propriating the land and property of weaker 
peoples —stealing where she could, fighting 
when she must—place, if not employment, was 
found for thousands of her aristocratic paupers. 

Provinces grow: younger sons increase. Mul- 
tiplication is swifter than addition. A new 
bonanza was imperative. It was made to order, 








The Grand Trunk Railway of 
It but- 


on wheels, 
Canada was designed and executed. 
tered a large slice of English salvation. 

This institution is a model of itskind, There 
may be many of Pucx’s readers who have never 
traveled over it; but if a beneficent Providence 
holds that joy in reserve for them, they’ will 
some day realize the. marvelous force of the 
great truth which we have enunciated in this 
simple fashion, There is probably no institu- 
tion in the world that makes so many of the 
elect happy, and wastes its blessings upon so 
few of the non-elect. And how well adapted 
to his position, how affable, how intelligent, 
how obliging and how full of tact and delicate 
courtesy is the imported Briton on the Cana- 
dian R. R., the acute reader may imagine for 
himself. We will leave him the job. And when 
he is done with it, he may give humble and 
hearty thanks for the wisdom which has pro- 
vided this beautiful system of relief for the 
mother country’s overplus of unemployed aris- 
tocracy. 

And yet there are people who say that the 
management of the G. ‘IT. R. is doing more 
than all other factors combined toward educat- 
ing Canadians into Republicans, 

SLOwCcus. 








THE ED. TO THE RESCUE. 


Boston, Mass., Dec. 3oth, 1882. 
To the Editor of PuckK—Sir: 

Yours of Dec. 2oth received. A very creditable num- 
ber in the main; but if your chromo dedicated to ** Our 
Southern Friends” is your candid opinion, you are off, 
way, way off. Generally your cartoons evince some in- 


tellect, but that one exhibits about as much brains as | 


would be found to exist in a wooden pump-handle painted 
green. Mr. ‘*Gillum” should petition Congress and 
have his name appropriately changed to ‘* Gullum ”—or 





else you should equip him with about $200 and send him 
down South to learn something (if he can) about the peo- 


ple there. No one will hurt him, I wager, unless per- | 
I shall | 
| to eat. 


chance he gets into the track of the fool-killer. 
buy ten cents’ worth of Puck weekly just the same; but 
don’t you slop over when you can help it as well as not. 
Yours, 4.0 

Now, I. O., you are a chivalrous Southron, 
aren’t you? Here you come sailing in, with 
your refined literary style, assailing a poor artist 
who can’t respond with his pen. Because you 





don’t like the lesson which his picture teaches, 
you delicately call him a fool. This shows the 
bravery and generosity of your nature. These 
qualities are also proved by the courage which 
moves you to sign your initials to your letter. 
You thus avoid the stigma of sending an anony- | 
mous communication, and at the same time in- | 


| sure your own safety. 


Still, Mr, I. O., we think that our artist ought 
to have a fair chance to get back at you. He 
can’t write about you as we could and would, 
if we thought you were worth the while. But, 
at least, he can draw your portrait, evolving an 
idea of your personal appearance from thestyle 
of your letter, and he has done so. 

Here is the portrait. It does you justice, in 
our opinion, Yet—we don’t know. He is a | 
very charitable artist. 





AT THE WINDOW. 


They were standing in a sort of twilight- 
revery mood looking out of the old farmstead 
window. The first snow was sifting itself softly 
through the silent trees, the speculative Arca- 
dian was risking his life to ascertain if the first 
December ice would bear him, while the farmer, 
to keep warm, was swinging his arms around 
his body and practically breaking a rib at every 
swing. ; 

Thus they stood as patiently as though wait- 
ing for a chance to vote, their thoughts far 
away, playing hide-and-seek in a bower of 
deathless flowers, or something of that kind. 

“‘T love to stand and look through wreaths of 
falling snow across a lonely meadow at a silent 
cedar wood. I note in it sweet spiritual sym- 
phonies—a subtle music without sound. Oh, 
are not those cunning little snow-birds ?”’ she 
murmured, as she toyed with her chatelaine 
watch, ' 

‘They are indeed pretty,’? he replied: 
“they are regular Christmas-card snow-birds; 
each one looks as though it had just swallowed 
an apple-dumpling, and holds its head up and 
seems as proud as a rocking-horse stretched out 
on the rockers to simulate full speed. But the 
snow-bird loses all its symmetrical beauty when 
it is served ontoast. At that time you can’t 
tell its legs from its wings; and you can’t tell 
the head-end from the tail-end. In this respect 
it looks like a miniature ferry-boat. Did you 
ever eat snow-birds on toast ?”’ 

‘* Never,”’ she murmured, in reply. 

‘*Well, never do it. A bird is not always as 
lovely to eat as to look upon. South America 
is much more thickly paved with handsome 
birds than with good intentions, Down there 
the woods are full of ultramarine and French 
gray and Venetian red birds, that lounge on 
pulseless boughs in drowsy happiness. Yet 
those lovely denizens of the forest are not fit 
They are regarded by the natives as 
baker’s pie, and the natives are black, and, 
consequently, connaisseurs in poultry. Now, 
that old bedraggled rooster out there looks sad, 
weary and heart-broken. He looks deserted 
and scrawnier than Sara Bernhardt; yet he 
would make two hearts beat as one after the 
opera at the Brunswick, It is not necessary for 
birds to be daintily colored like note-paper, or 
to be representative of any Rennaissance, to be 
edible. But, anyhow, I am glad it is winter 
once more.”’ 

“I prefer the summer, with its songs and 
flowers, and pleasant meadows; to wander in 
the moonlight, and to splash in the jolly 
breakers, and to drift among the lilies on the 
placid lake. You know June is the month of 
love,” she said very cutely, with a strange, 
sweet twinkle in her seal-brown eyes, 

**T don’t know about that,’’ he responded: 
‘¢T regard February as the month of love.’’ 

“February!? she exclaimed, in tones of as- 
tonishment. 

‘* Certainly, February.”’ 

‘‘And why do you consider February the 


_month of love? February is cold and dreary.” 





‘‘T know it is,’? he said: “but I consider 
February the month of love because I always 
propose before it is exhausted and off the 
market.”’ 

“And will you tell me why you propose 
then ?”’ 

“Certainly,” he replied, as he edged off a 
little: “this is the reason: February comes 
just after Christmas and New Year’s, and by 
proposing then | escape making the gnawing 
and malignant holiday presents until the next 
year!’ 

And as she fled from the room as though 
shot out of a Krupp gun, she said he was just 
too awfully awful mean for anything. 

M. 
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A LETTER RATION. 


An artist, admiring an angel aright, 

ewildered by beauty bewitchingly bright, 

Charmed, conquered completely, called, courted, con- 

fessed, 

Devotion, declaring division distressed. 

Each evening early Eliza, elate 

From fanciful feeling for fortunate fate, 

Grew gleefully glad; greeted gentleman grand, 

Her heart-happy hero hard holding her hand. 

Impassioned impulses illusions instill. 

Jack jauntily, jealously joins joyful Jill; 

Kneels knightly; keeps kissing kind knuckles (keen-eyed, 

Lest listening loiterers, looking lynx-eyed, 

Make merriment); murmurs: ‘‘ Miss! marry me? May 

No notions—no! nothing necessitate ‘ Nay.’” 

Oh! offers o’erpowering often obtain 

Presumably Paradise; probably pain. 

Quarrelsome, querulous qualities quite 

Remove recent romantic rhapsodies right. 

So, such silly suffering stultified soon 

Their transports transplendent, transposing the tune. 

Unhappy; unmated; upbraidings undo 

Vainglorious vows; ‘volumes visitors view 

When wooers without worldly wisdom, word-wrecked, 

Xtravagant xcellence xtra xpect. 

Yield! yearning youths yoking. 

yell: 
Zachariah! 

Zeal.” 


Yet, yielding, you ’Il 


««Zounds! Zounds! Zeal! Zeal! Zany’s 


H. C, DopGE. 








Auswers Hoy the Aneious. 


The ‘‘ lovely gems” which Puck rejects 
Are ne’er returned with best respects. 





HASELTINE.—She has recepted. 

T. N.—We may have the inclosed for nothing, may 
we? Well, we accept it at your own valuation. 

RasMus.—It’s not a bad poem; but it is rather puny 
and sickly in its sentiment, anc ‘‘ gloom” doesn’t rhyme 
with “‘tune.”’? Try again. 

C. B. L., Brooklyn.—Please do not send us parodies 
on ‘** Break, Break, Break.’? They seem to disorder the 
digestive organs of the office goat. 

ScUDAMORE.—Send us on your three-volume novel 
entitled ‘* Ephraim and Esmeralda, or the Bonny Blue 
Gate.” It’s time we had some distinctly pathetic ele- 
ment in this paper. 


THE LIGHT THEY 


Wy 
YYW, y ; 








| has displeased you. 


PUCK. 


W. H. C.—Cat poetry is selling pretty cheap at present, 
and we aren’t buying. Puns on feline and feeling are 
below par, with no demand whatever. 





RoscoE CONKLING.—Thanks; but we have so many 
complimentary acrostics about Puck that we can’t find 


room for yours, which is a little queer in the metre, any- | 
way. The cartoon you want has been forwarded. 


PUCK 


F. T. D., yk.—You seem to have made a mistake. | 


Your paragraphs should have been addressed to our ex- 
change editor, and properly credited. And, even then, 
they wouldn’t have been of much use to us. We printed 
them all, some four or five years ago. 


RUHMKORFF KoyLE.—It grieves us that our course 
Unfortunately, we have no other 
courses on hand at present, and you will have to climb 
around the compass and get to some point where you 
will find yourself more ex rapport with us. Otherwise 


you will be obliged to keep on being displeased, and we 


| will continue to be grieved. 


S. P. Wisk, ARLINGTON.—The name of Aristotle’s 


uncle was Hydochididippus. He flourished in Thes- 
salonica and married a girl by the name of Veronica. 
There are various stories about his death. One is that 
he bothered the editor of an Athenian comic paper with 
unnecessary questions, and that the editor lured him into 
a mausoleum and reduced him to remains with a cross- 
cut saw. That is a good story for you to tie up your in- 
tellect to, Mr. Wise. 








The . Y. City Item is a bright and lively ten-cent 
paper, published every Saturday. It contains most trust- 
worthy society news. 


We have nothing but praise for the Ar¢ Amateur. It 
is the best--in fact, the only publication of its kind. A 
subscription to it would make a capital New Year’s gift. 


Our book-table fairly groans with its burden of litera- 
ture. We can find space to mention but a few of the 
publications. There is an original novel entitled « Di- 
vorce,” by Margaret Lee, published by John W. Lovel & 
Co. Then comes “Traits of Representative Men,” by 
Geo. W. Bungay; Fowler & Wells, publishers. An 
elegantly illustrated and handsomely bound Goldsmith’s 
*« Deserted Village” reaches us from Porter & Coates, 
Philadelphia. J. H. Bailey, of Atlanta, Ga., sends us his 
work entitled, ‘¢ The Factors of Civilization.” We doubt 
not its excellence, but life is too limited, as it were, to 
read it. Messrs. George W. Harlan & Co., 44 West 
23rd Street, favor us with “The Modern Hagar,” by 
Charles M. Clay. It is of the Kaaterskill series, and the 
war part of the book is not uninteresting. 





CANNOT STAND. 


| be seen. 


. THEATRE as /77/z. 


| der of the week. 
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AT THE PLAY HOUSE. 
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Although the great American public are on the tiptoe 
of expectation for PucK’s ANNUAL for 1883, a portion 
of it in New York and immediate vicinity are giving 
some attention to what is going on around them in a 
theatrical way. For instance, they know that Mr. Bart- 
ley Campbell’s «* My Partner” is being played at Hav- 
ERLY’S BROOKLYN THEATRE, with Louis Aldrich and 
Charles T. Parsloe, as a matter of course. NIBLO’s 
GARDEN also offers encouragement to the American 
drama, as ‘* The White Slave’’—author: Mr. Bartley 
Campbell—fiourishes there for the present. ‘* Virginia,” 
an entirely new opera by Messrs. Stephens and Solomon, 
is soon to be produced at the Bijou OPERA House, when 
an opportunity will be afforded of comparing the work 
with the ‘ Iolanthe’’ of Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan at 
the STANDARD, which is becoming a great favorite and 
testing the standing-room capabilities of the theatre all 
the time. 

It is a good thing to begin the new year with laughter. 
Those who don’t happen to have much of the article on 
hand are recommended to go to DALy’s THEATRE to 
enjoy ** Our English Friend.” ‘* Young Mrs. Winthrop ” 
pursues the even tenor of her way at the MADISON 
SQUARE THEATRE, where she will remain so long as it 
pleases the management to let her. Mr. Lester Wallack 
will act to-night for the first time on the stage of his own 
new WALLACK’S THEATRE. His nights are limited, as 
he has engagements elsewhere, ‘Dombey & Son,” 
‘«¢ Mighty Dollar,” and ‘ Ticket-of-Leave-Man” are the 
plays that Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Florence are appearing in 
at the GRAND OPperA Houss this (New Year’s) week. 


| The sorrows of the orphan Zewise continue to be well 


depicted, at the FirrH AVENUE THEATRE, by Kate 
Claxton, with her excellent company, in ‘¢ The Two Or- 
phans.” 

‘There was a reception at THE CASINO, Broadway and 
Thirty-ninth Street, last Thursday, when the stockholders 
assembled to see what they had got for their money. 
They found a handsome and well-appointed building. 


| Whether the enterprise will pay handsomely remains to 


| there will be a new Puck’s ANNUAL in 1883. 


Johann Strauss’s ‘*’The Queen’s Lace Hand- 
kerchief” is now being played there, with Matilde Cot- 
trelly, Lily Post, Jennie Reifferth and J. S. Greensfelder 
in the cast. Mr. Joseph K. Emmet is adding consider- 
ably to his treasury at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET 
Modjeska acted the part of Odette 
in Sardou’s drama, on Monday evening, at Boorn’s 
THEATRE, and-will treat the public to it for the remain- 
Her engagement has proved that 
Americans have no linguistic prejudices, and that they 
will rush to see an actress of any nationality if she has 
any idea of her art. On Monday next, January 8th, we 
are to have ‘‘ The Corsican Brothers,” with a strong cast. 








Puck’s ANNUAL for 1883. 

There will not be another transit of Venus until 2004. 
There will not be a new minstre: joke until 1978, but 
It will be 
a very nice ANNUAL, and we f-el justly proud of it in 
advance. It is full of beautiful pictures. We wish you 
would just look out forthem, They will make you feel 
much better. So will the poetry, for it is tender and 
soothing. Poetry is either a lost or a strayed art. That 
is the reason we are so fond of it. 

When Robeson lost the U.S. Navy last week, he said: 

«Gentlemen, I have lost the navy. I will give any 
man who brings it to me, dead or alive, a copy of Puck’s 
ANNUAL!” 

Then he took a rest. 

Gladstone is a very nice man. We shall never forget 
the days we spent with him—neither will he. Ah, Wil- 
liam, sweet William, we sent thee thy guinea by post. 
Didst get it ? Ah, we trust thou didst! 


This reminds us of Puck’s ANNUAL. As we said he- 


| fore, it isa very nice ANNUAL, and may be Safely placed 
| inthe hands of clergymen and little children. 
| discount to patent-medicine men. 


Special 
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Ir’s VERY PLEASANT TO BE REMEMBERED BY 
r''T WHEN YOU HAVE NO OvERCOAT—— 
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Your LADIFRENDS; 
TO PROCURE ONE, 


——yYovu Have To THROW SENTIMENTALITY ASIDE, AND TAKE MEASURES 








FREE LUNCH. 


In THE interior of New Jersey it is impossible 
to find a boot-black. It is all owing to the fact 
that New Jersey is full of mud, and every man 
wants to have his boots blacked. It is the same 
in New York: when it is dry and a shine will 
last a day, it is impossible to find ashiner. But 
when it is raining hard, and no man wants his 
shoes polished, there are about two boot-blacks 
to every pedestrian. This is all owing to the 
fact that when it is fine weather the boot-blacks 
are off somewhere enjoying themselves, and 
when it is raining, and they have nothing else 
to do, they go around trying to make money 
enough for pleasure when it is fine. Any man 
who can prove that this is not true, will be 
made a Brooklyn Bridge Director on the spot. 


Now poTtH Puck rejected verses— 
Written on the jolly Winter, 
Treating of ice-cream and skating, 
Soda-water hot and coasting, 
Quail on toast and sticky candy— 
Throw into the old waste-basket, 
Where they ’re eaten in a jiffy 

By that wild, enthusiastic, 
Never-failing office goatlet. 


WanTED, EMPLoyMENT.—A highly respect- 
able orthodox clergyman, for many years em- 
ployed ih the business of washing millionaires’ 
feet, offers. his services to retail and wholesale 
clothing houses as general advertising agent 
and dispenser of benedictions. Would: like to 
run a Puzzle Department for a Bowery house. 
Address: Dimes, Vanderbilt Avenue. 


THE WIND Upon the young man’sknuckles blows, 
And ne’er‘his soul with rapture keen elates, 
Although it tones his lady like a rose, 
When he is strapping on her dainty skates. 


We Learn that Russia: Si ic ‘Pope ‘have 
arranged a modus pend. If they send us any, 
we shall not refuse it—but it will atrive’ much 
too late for a Christmas ‘present, . 

THE MAN: with the: handsomest 
chief is the person who is most Afra 


sik handlkee 


“ofasore ye 


THE Doc is an inferior animal that may be 
taught to beg on two legs—like a man, 


I’D RATHER make the songs of a people than 
their laws.— Dave Braham. 


A Crow Bar—A Drinking Saloon for 
Ethiops, . 

Racine Query—Is a Fiery Horse the best 
Animal to put a Pot on? 


A DispLtay Heap—One with a Black Eye. 


A SADDLE Rock—A Horse’s Back-bone. 


YANKEE NOTIONS. 

That Boston is the capital of the United 
States; that 

Whittier is a greater poet than Shakspere; 
that 

Bronson Alcott is a greater philosopher than 
Aristotle; that 

The ‘* Book of Common Prayer ”’ derived its 
| name from Boston Common; that 
| Beans are the ambrosial fodder of the gods; 
that 

Bunker Hill Monument is older than the 
Obelisk; that 





of Athens in her palmiest days; and that 
New York is jealous. 








IN THE PARK. 


She was riding in the Park: 

I could. not afford to ride; 

I plodded on the path beside; 
Her steed was gay as any lark. 


Her violet eyes in pity dwelt 
. Upon me striding manfully; 

When those two eyes looked down on me 
My foolish heart a flutter felt. 


I her heart is tried — 
ae pigs ns Goes 


Mayhap the eek ts ete is 
Sad fate, because she has to 68 


_ But.this I know and may 
a want, of funds "doth ail aides 


she continues 
wnie I go walking—in the Park. 
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throat. 


W. J. HENDERSON. 





The architecture of Boston transcends that | 
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A CELTIC CHESTERFIELD. 


MILWAUKEE Dec 24. 1882 


Puck N. Y. You undertake to instruct the 
readers of Puck and the public generally in 
your paper of 20 Dec, on Irish secret societies, 
I consider myself as well posted as you be on 
any subject, and I say there are no I. S.S. con- 
sequently they can have nothing to do with 
American politics Orangemen did parade in 
N. Y. in 1871. but it was not on account of 
good law so much as to show the freedom of 
the constitution, When the Fenian raid was 
made into Kanada in ’66 it was good policy 
to respect Johnny Bull we were less afraid of 
the Fenians then than we were of the English 
Government, Respect for law is a good idea 
no good man will say nay, but respect for just- 
ice is far better, there is enough of law in the 
U. S. but not enough of justice, you know the 
man with the most money gets the most law, 
People living in Berlin London and Europe 
generally could tell you more about Law in 
the U. S. than you know, when you are asked 
to comment, on I, S. S. being mixed with 
American politics and respect for the law & 
justice then give us your opinion, then you 
may be better Posted, may be less bigoted may 
be more patriotic and less given to lying, If 
you have nothing better to write about than 
critisying, judge Cowing & throwing in a little 
bigotry withal then go and bag your head. 
to print a funny paper is a failure 
there is nothing in your paper worth reading, 
people who like funny things and good sayings 
throw your Puck down with contempt, You 
speak of fiting a prisoners you say they ought 
to stretch hemp, The man you speak of may 
be a better citizen than you are & more pa- 
triotic He is not so much of a backbiter as 
you be, but more of a man, and if he gives you 
a _good cowhiding you would get your desert 
sorry to throw away a cent on ‘Yon, only to 


‘pojen. 








. THERE Baie x hundred and. four boys born 
girls, Nature evidently takes 
adh salts for breach ‘of promi. 


a ee 


A iNeeee iio The Justice of the Peace. 
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AN_ EPISTOLIC. 


If I were a pistol and thou wert a boy, 

Where moths never enter, corrupt, nor destroy, 
In your breeches terrific, 
In slumber pacific, 
I ’d rest soporific— 

If I were a pistol and thou wert a boy. 





If I were a pistol and thou wert a boy, 
I ’d serve thee, fair urchin, far braver than toy; 
No wight should offend thee, 
No danger attend thee, 
or rod ever bend thee— 
If I were a pistol and thou wert a boy. 


If I were a pistol and thou wert a boy, 

Not a fear nor reluctance thy life should annoy; 
To thee Daddy Nero 
Should be as a zero; 
I ’d make thee a hero— 

If I were a pistol and thou wert a boy. 


If I were a pistol and thou wert a boy, 
Thy lot should be laden with postulate joy ; 

In a rapture supreme, 

All the welkin should teem 

With thy mother’s fond scream— 
If I were a pistol and thou wert a boy. 


N. B. 

If I were a pistol and thou wert a boy, 
Where moths never enter, corrupt, nor destroy, 

Some day, like a wizz’rd 

Trepanned and besciss’rd, 

I ’d come like a blizz’rd, 

And land ye bedizz’rd, 

You bet yer sweet gizz’rd, 
Where moths never enter, corrupt, nor destroy— 
If J were a pistol and thou wert a boy. 

Tosias ‘TOOTHPICK. 








SUPPLEMENTARY A. FOR A. 


Joun Jemison.—And so you can’t take a 
joke,eh? ‘Then you would never succeed in 
editing a country newspaper. : 


AsPIRING Humorist.—Will Puck “give you 
a lift??? Well, we should smile! Just you 
come within reach of his boot and find out 


CORRESPONDENT.—The man who writes: ‘i 
do knot no,’’ is no correspondent. Go to—or 
a dozen—or New Jersey—any number or place 
that is most fitting. 


J. W. R., JR.—Puck is of opinion that your 
lines, commencing— ‘At midnight in his 
guarded tent,’’ have appeared somewhere be- 
fore. At all events, they will of appear in this 
periodical. 





C. W. D. inquires: ‘“‘ How long would it take 
to succeed as a writer?”? Judging from the 
character of the production submitted, we 
should think about four centuries or so—per- 
haps longer. 


WaceEr.—You are right. Bryant did com- 
pose ‘‘Shoo Fly,’’ and sing it, too—only his 
front name was Daniel, not William C. If your 
wager hinges upon personality alone, the wine 
is yours—to pay for. 


WILLIAM (Sweet William, probably).—And 
so you’re another of those long-haired chaps 
who want to wear feathers instead of trousers! 
You sigh: ‘ Oh, would I were a bird!’ With 
all our heart—only let us have a gun, and you 
come within range. 


Fe.tx. - We are in no position to give either 
the ages, heights or weights (fighting or other- 
wise) of actors and actresses, 
though, that Lawrence Barrett is not over seven 
feet five, and that Fanny Davenport has been 
vaccinated. At all events, if ** Fan’’ hasn’t 


We believe, | 


been, she ought to be. Please bear it in mind, | 


Felix— and be tranquil. 


' by “* Uncle Remus,” and rich iilustrations. 


| famous novel, ‘¢ Consuelo,” is one of their latest products. 


| very toothsomme and wholesome crackers, as well as ad- 





PUCK. 





Citoven.—We have no very intimate per- | 


sonal acquaintance with M. Gambetta, and | 
cannot give you the desired information. Prob- | 
ably, like some other equally mista®en folk, he | 
didn’t know it was loaded. As regards the 
derivation of the American verb “ to monkey,”’ 
consult lexicographer Nye, of the Boomerang 
Laramie, or some other equally enlightened 
and competent authority. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


Mr. J. Brander Matthews has compiled, and Charles 
Scribner’s Sons have very beautifully printed, a volume 
ez. ** American Patriotism.” It does not, however, re- 
late to certain Pat-riot-ic demonstrations which took place 
in this city in the year 1863—nor is the book dedicated 
to His Ex-Excellency Horatio Seymour or any of his 
‘*friends.”” By-the-way, it occurs to Puck that he 
hasn’t received a copy of this work yet. Strange case of 
omission or commission this, when it doesn’t take a dun 
ten minutes to travel from one end of Broadway to the 
other! However, we know it is the busy season with 
publishers, and perhaps we can manage to wait a few 
days longer. Really, we shouldn’t like to be called 
upon—or feel actually compelled—to prepare another 
notice of this publication. All things are mutable— 
public opinion and journalistic expression especially so— 
and we are acquainted with a case or two where critical 
comment, from some cause or other, has undergone a 
very radical and a rapid change. PucK is human, but 
he can wait—and (singular thing!) watch also, thus ful- 
filling two several functions at the same time. 


The atmosphere is weighty with Christmas numbers. 
The Continent turns out a particularly good one, which 
contains a story by Harriet Beecher Stowe, and a poem 
The holiday 
number of Wide Awake is as pretty as a picture, in which 
it abounds. 

The Christmas number of Um die Welt, Messrs. Kepp- 
ler & Schwarzmann’s illustrated German weekly, is a 
daisy, as Herr Most, the Freihett Socialist, would say. 
The colored supplement, ‘‘ Vaterfreuden,” has not been 
surpassed by anything of the kind done in this country. 

Messrs. T. B. Peterson & Brothers, of Philadelphia, 
keep their publishing mill at work, George Sand’s 


Fayette Robinson has tackled the translation successfully. 





‘Van Deveer & Holmes Biscuit Co., whose manufactory 
is at Nos. 54, 56 and 58 Vesey Street, are publishers of 


mirers of Puck. We speak from experience, as we 
have carefully tested their wares by eating them, which 
free lunch we were permitted to enjoy in our office 
through the cotirtesy of the aforementioned V. D. & 
H. B. Co. 
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GEMS OF THOUGHT. 


‘« The conscious waiter saw his fee and cussed.” 
—F$. Milton Fones. 


«« The young dye (their moustaches) first: 
And those whose heads are bare as billiard balls, 
Go it in wigs.” 





«Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this; 
Or, if you do not masticate the weed, 


Why, smoke it ina meerschaum.” —Shake 





«« He who steals my verse, steals trash; 
’Twas mine —'tis his, and has been bane to thousands: 
But he who robs me of my Liver Pad, 
Takes that which not enricheth him, but makes 
Me swear, indeed.” — Shake again. 


‘¢ Of all the sad words to Boston men, 
The saddest are these: ‘ How ’s Governor Ben?’” 
—G. F. Hoar. 





«« Hope springs eternal in the toper’s breast; 
He always asks for, but ne’er gets the best.” 
et! — Pop. 
*« Baby, bye, 
Here ’s a sty 
Coming on 
Baby’s eye.”—Zheodore Twillton. 





«¢«T can not marry you, my saucy jade:’ 
‘ Then you ’d better be dusting, sir,’ she said.” 
—H. W. Bleecher. 


He grasps the rail with oiléd hands, 
Close to the fence where ice expands, 
And in great trepidation stands. 
A mangy cur beneath him crawls! 
Ile lurches wildly, forward spralls, 
And like a ton of coal he falls. 
—A(fter) Lennyson. 


«« Thus, through bung and pump, through glass and stem, 
through pitcher and tin pail, 
The endless stream of bogus lager beer glides on.” 
— Richelieu Robinson Crusoe. 





If a body meet a body 
’Round at the Turn Hall; 
If a body treat a body, 
Need a body squall? 
Everybody, who ’s somebody, 
At somebody’s call, 
Takes a drop with other body, 
’Round at the Turn Hall. 
—Adelina Patti. 





«* King, though I love not kings, I call thee so: 
King Cole, King Cotton, King of Spades, King Pin. 
But why run through the gamut?” 

— Victor Nogo, 
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OUR LANDLADY:—*Nospopy EVER COMPLAINED OF THAT BED BEFORE, MR. SOFTBACK, AND 
IF IT DOESN’T SUIT YOU, I’M AFRAID WE SHALL HAVE TO LOSE you!” 
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PUCK. 








UNHAPPY EFFORTS. 


It is very strange that the things which are 
sent to make us happy so often have the effect 
of producing the opposite result, This para- 
dox is more generally illustrated at this than at 
any other time of the year, because this is the 
period at which presents pour in from all quar- 
ters. 

When a man receives a bottle of Congress 
water—the kind of water Congress drinks—he 
goes into ecstasies of delight. He goes up to 
his room, and thinks the kindest things of the 
donor, and makes all the speed possible to 
drink his health, Not having a corkscrew, he 
grabs his wife’s best scissors and breaks both 
points off, and puts them carefully back in her 
work-basket, and the next day his son receives 
a sound thrashing from his mother for breaking 
them, Finally he drives the cork in the bottle 
and drinks his friend’s health. In fact the 
Congress water is so good that every mouthful 
revives some gentle and hallowed memory of 
the donor, and the tippler doesn’t stop until he 
has emptied the bottle, and then he jumps into 
bed. 

Now, that bottle was sent to that man to 
make him feel happy. But when he wakes up 
in the morning he is anything but happy. He 
sits up in bed, and stretches, and feels his head, 
and gazes around vacantly to see if he is at 
home or at a hotel, and then he yawns and 
looks as though he is trying to swallow the 
room. After this he gets up arid drinks out of 
the wash-pitcher the water that was put in the 
morning before. It is old and warm, but it 
tastes like nectar, and he drinks so much of it 
that there isn’t enough left to wash with, And 
then his wife talks about fifteen minutes with- 
out a break, and winds up by saying she never 
again wishes to lay eyes on the man who pre- 
sented her lord with the Congress water. Thus 
the gift made to promote good feeling and 
fellowship causes an estrangement, and keeps 
the donee in bed and away from his regular 
employment half a day. 

When the small boy is presented with a pen- 
knife, the presentation is made to fill him with 
bliss; but it doesn’t. It fills him with grief, be- 
cause he cuts his fingers with it inside of a day. 
Give him candy, and he eats it until he is sick; 
give him a pistol, and he blows his thumb off; 
give him a pair of skates, and he glides into the 
pond; give him asled, and he cuts on behind 
a sleigh and has his face cut in two by the 
driver’s whip; give him a base-ball, and he 
throws it through a window and receives a 
kicking from the owner; give him a circus 
ticket and he will go and ruin his clothes and 
secure a first-class bruising in an attempt to 
ride the trick-mule; give him permission to 
stay home from school when he is sick, and he 
gets well at ten o’clock and goes off into the 
woods and comes home scratched, covered 
with mud and fearfully and wonderfully poi- 
soned with ivy. 

Go and have your dog’s ears cut to beautify 
him, and see if he will appreciate your efforts 
to make him happy. It would make a woman 
happy to have her ears cut, if the operation 
would add to her personal charms; but it is 
different with adog. The dog lets off a howl 
that is full of deep, subtle meaning, and tries 
his best to chew your hand, and you feel so 
much for him in his sorrow that you conclude 
to leave his tail intact—he may have a long 
spiral tail which, when properly twisted by ex- 
citement, resembles a complicated German 

trumpet, but you conclude to leave it on to 
make the poor quadruped happy. But it does 
not make him joyful, because some boy comes 
right along and ties a kettle on it, and sends 
him down the street fast enough to justify the 
suspicion that he is carrying the mails. Puta 
muzzle on the dog that he may not be an eligi- 


‘| time that they are all having, and is unhappy 





ble victim for the dog-catcher, and he is not 
happy in his security. He is anything but 
happy; hg looks sick, and goes around rubbing 
his airy visor against fences, and trying to rake 
it off with his hind-legs. 

It is next to impossible to know the satisfac- 
tion of making people happy, no matter how | 
much you try. Now take the old book-keeper, 
for instance. He is sitting on his professional 
stool, swinging idly about, and looking very 
sad and lonely. He has just received a nice 
long letter from relatives in the country, telling 
him what a glorious time they are all having, 
and acquainting him with the fact that every- 
body has- stopped work to eat mince-pie and 
drink cider and ride down hill. Every line 
of the letter brings back some olden pleasure, 
and makes him look as woful as a country 
grave-yard on arainy day, as he turns slowly 
about and wipes his pen on his hair. 

There is not a single line in the whole letter 
that makes him happy. He thinks of the good 


because he is not there to share the felicity. 
Every line brings back some happy incident 
that he would rather not think of. Sitting there 
at the desk, his mind floats from the 9’s and 
10’s back to the old farm, on which he thought 
he was suffering because he had to hoe corn 
and drop potatos. He thinks of how he played 
hookey, and how he carried Rosalie’s books to 
school for her, and how he used to give her 
apples, and how she went and married a dry- 
goods drummer with a dollar-diamond pin, and 
how he used to lie on the grass and watch his 
grandmother build fresh heels in his socks over 
a mock-orange, and how he used to eat lead 
scldiers; and how he presented the teacher with 
a rattan, and was the first one to get a sample 
of it, and how he used to have to go to bed at 
9 P. M. and get up at 5 a. M., and feed a lot of 
chickens, and breakfast on corn-bread, and 
coffee thin enough to make summer-clothing of. 

And as he recalls the unhappy state of mind 
he was in at that pleasant period of his life, 
he figures up what he would give, if possible, 
to live it over again, and all the figures in the 
ledger before him wouldn’t anything like begin 
to aggregate the amount. He thinks of the old 
star-faced off-ox with the warm nose—the ox 
that used to eat apples out of his hand, and 
run down in the woods to escape the torture of 
being hitched up to haul stone, 

And then there was the cat with the singed 
tail, and the indifferent regard for the person 
that wasn’t ready to feed her. And the dog— 











THE TRAGEDY OF STRABISMUS. | 





**T believe that Abdul loves me,” said Zuleika: ‘but 
why, oh, why, does he turn from me with cold, averted 
glances ?” 


‘¢T had dared to hope that Zuleika would accept the | 
homage of my heart,” said Abdul; «but, alas, she ever | 


turns from me those gazelle-like eyes.” 

And so Zuleika married the Sultan, and was sewed up 
in a sack and drowned in the Borphorus for chronic sad- 
ness, and Abdul cut his throat with a second-hand scime- 
tar and was buried at the expense of the corporation. 





—Leipsig Fliegende Blatter. 


the old yellow dog—can he ever forget him ? 
He cannot. Why, he can see him just as 
though they parted yesterday. The old yellow 
dog, with the pink eyes and long ears, He 
was about four feet long and six inches high. 
He was so long that when he pushed the door 
open with his head, the door would slam on his 
ribs before he could get through, He was so long 
that he couldn’ t lie on a lady’s lap without laying 
his head on hershoulder. And how well he re- 
members the subtle cunning of that unique ani- 
mal! Will he ever forget how proud that dog was 
of his length? Why, he was so long that the 
family couldn’t run him on the treadmill used 
for churning. Why, that dog was so long that 
when they put him on the mill, about half a 
yard of the hind end of him would dangle out 
in the rear and flap all around on the ground. 
And the dog, knowing that it was impossible to 
use him on the mill, pretended that he would 
like nothing better than that kind of exercise. 
He was very intelligent. He knew they 
wouldn’t have a mill made to order to fit him, 
and that is why he simulated such wild enthu- 
siasm in the cause of honest labor. 

Yes, the letter only recalls tender memories 
that make the book-keeper sigh, and cause him 
to decide to revisit those pleasant scenes next 
year, if he walks to save the car-fare, and eats 
pie for luncheon right straight through the year, 

It is useless to try to make a man happy, be- 
cause your noblest efforts only serve to make 
him miserable. The best way to do is to let 
him make himself happy. 

R. K. MuNKITTRICK. 








BJORNSTJERNE BJORNSON, the novelist, nar- 
rowly escaped having a middle name. His 
parents intended to call him Bjornstjerne Bjo- 
jorjsjnjtjorjonjrnstjse Bjornson, but the “j’’ box 
gave out before the third syllable of the middle 
name was reached.—Jorristown Herald, 

MEAN men are the best at guessing conun- 
drums, . This comes from the fact that they hate 
to give anything up.— ew Orleans Picayune. 





It is not extravagant to state that Swayne’s Ointment in 
curing skin diseases, has rendered a service to humanity. 





CASTORIA. 
Stomachs wil' sour and milk will curdlo 
In spite of do. .ors and the cradle; 
Thus it was that our pet Victoria 
Made home how! until sweet Castor1a 
Cured her pains—then for peaceful slumber 
All said our prayers and slept like thunder. 





The enormous sale of Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrnp has had the effect of bring- 
ing out similar dies; but the people are not so easily in. 
duced to make a trial of the new article, when they valuw the old and re- 
liable one,—Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 











IN PREPARATION: 
Puck’s ANNUAL for 1883. Will be out early in January. 





PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 

21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 








CHAMPAGNE 
«“DRY MONOPOLE” 
EXTRA, 
As supplied to all the Leading Clubs in England. 
GONZALEZ, BYASS & CO., 
SOLE AGENTs, 
39 Broadway, New York. 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy: 
9, 10, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38, 87 and 154. 
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CAUTION! 


Unprincipled persons desiring to deceive the 
publio with their imitations, usually copy 
1, The FLASK-shaped Bottle. 

i. The BLUE Wrapper. 
lil, The general style of steel engraved Trade-Mark LABEL 
adopted 1858, for BROWN’S GENUINE GINGER. 
The additional Trade- Mark tn Red, White and Black, 
was adopted Jan. 1, 1881, to meet just such FRAUDS. 
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i Dose.—For a grown person, one 
| ) Sor a child 10 to 12 years old, rx Ctaqenyel; 
| and for a child 2 to 5 years old, 15 to 20 drups. 
10 be given in Sugar and Water. 














KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 


and directi for 





Descriptive Circulars, containing pl 
self-measurements, mailed free. 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


63°, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


NICOLL The Tailor. 


ALL NOVELTIES IN FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC WOOLENS, 
FOR OVERCOATINGS, SUITINGS, TROUSERINGS, NOW READY. 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 








_ Samples, with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
a — sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
ipal Cities, 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $s outfit free. 
Address H. Hatiett & Co., Portland, Maine. 





TWO TRIOLETS. 
WHAT HE SAID: 
This kiss upon your fan I press— 
Ah! Sainte Nitouche, you don’t refuse it? 
And may it from its soft recess— 
This kiss upon your fan I press— 
Be blown to you, a shy caress, 
By this white down, whene’er you use it. 
This kiss upon your fan I press — 
Ah, Sainte Nitouche, you don’/ refuse it! 
WHAT SHE THOUGHT: 
. To kiss a fan! 
What a poky poet! 
The stupid man, 
To kiss a fan, 
When he knows that—he—can— 
Or ought to know it— 
To kiss a fan / 
What a poky poet! 
—Harrison Robertson, in The Century. 


An Honest Farmer who reckoned among his 
Possessions a Steer which had been stunted in 
its Growth, was accustomed to vent his Spite 
upon the hapless Animal by beating it vigor- 
ously, stigmatizing it as an Ornery Critter, and 
even wishing that it were dead. This cruel 
Conduct so lacerated the Feelings of the sensi- 
tive Animal that it resolved to commit Suicide 
in the Hope that its Death might awaken Re- 
morse in the Bosom of the Farmer, and lead 
him suitably to recognize those Virtues to 
which, during its Lifetime, he had been so 
blind. Accordingly it placed itself upon the 
Railroad Track which intersected the Honest 
Farmer’s property, and awaited the coming of 
the Locomotive, which did not fail to hurl it 
over the Telegraph Poles and reduce it to the 
condition of Jerked Beef 4 la Mud. Nor were 
its Anticipations disappointed, for the Honest 
Farmer was no sooner made acquainted with its 
Death, than he declared that he would not have 
parted with that ar Steer for mor’n a Thousand 
Dollars, and, for Purity of Blood and Sym- 
metry of Form, pronounced it superior to any 
other Animile in the County, b’Gosh, in which 
flattering Estimate the twelve other Honest 
Farmers who forméd the Jury before which 
his Suit against the Railroad Company was 
tried unanimously concurred without leaving 
the Box. 

Morat—De Mortuts Nil Nisi Bonum.—G. T. 
Lanigan, in Drakes Magazine. 


BED-BUGS, ROACHES, 
Rats, mice, ants, flies, vermin, mosquitos, in- 
sects, etc., cleared out by ‘‘Rough on Rats.” 
15c. boxes at druggists. 


Angostura Bitters are endorsed by all the leading physi- 
cians and chemists for their purity and wholesomeness. Beware 
of counterfeits, and ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PUBLISHERS Puck, 


THE BIGGEST THING QUT wesieee™ 


CO., 111 Nassau St., N. Y 

















GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


pra, Goto 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers ever;where. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass 
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Largest Retail Clothing House in America. 
Ln Wt 


FASHION CATALOGUES AND MEASUREMENT 
BLANKS MAILED FREE. 


Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists Under A. ¢. BELL. 


BRONNER & Co.,, 
610, 612, 614, 616,618 Broadway, 


THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK, 


FERRIC ODYLINE, 


A NEW DISCOVERY. 
THE HIGHEST FORM OF ELECTRICITY. 
The only Ventilating Insole in the World. 


THOUSANDS OF PERSONS 


Are now writh in Disease, all of whom 
date the contraction of their different mal- 
adies from the catching of a cold from 


DAMP OR COLD FEET, 


**Keep the feet warm and the head cool” is an 
axiom as old as the hills, and yet is as true to-day as 
at any period in the world’s history. 


Ferric Odyline Insoles and 
Curative Clothing, 


WILL PREVENT AND CURE 


Nearly every form of Disease, 
Including Consumpton, Liver and Kid- 
ney Troubles, Catarrh, Rheumatism, 
Gout, Nervous Complaints, etc., etc. 

Stand on ice all day, yet have Warm 
Feet by wearing 

Ferric Odyline Insoles. 

Price Hic. and Tc. per pair, according 
to quality, or s.x pairs for price of five. 

Cold het an impossibility, and every 
form of disease permanently cured by 

FERRIC ODYLINE. 


Mysterious law our world controls, 
‘o man unknown, by all unseen; 
But Science circumscribed the poles, 
And gave us Ferric Odyline. | 
Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price. 


FERRIC ODYLINE MFG. CO., 


842 Broadway, New York. 
Mention Puck. 
State size required, and whether for ladies or gents. 
OF ALL SHOEDEALERS. 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush, price $3.00. 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
WATCH F for the Million. The largest assortment in the 
World from the smallest to the largest size in 
Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from 


$6 to $15#—all reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace 
Pins, Ear-rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices 
in reach of all. Also, barga'ns in Dinmonds. 

An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this ig the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 Canal Street, New York. 










































Price list free. 

















Gentlemen who Smoke should cleanse their teeth daily with 


SOZODONT. 


This aromatic vegetable dentifrice cools and refreshes the mouth, 
Puririgs the Breath, and renders the Teeth Clean and White. 
Sold by Druggists and Perfumers. 





Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome toxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents.. Try it once. 

Address 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 
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SANFORD’S RADICAL _GURE, 


The Great American Balsamic Distillati 
of Witch Hazel, American Pine, wy 
an Fir, Marigold, Clover Blossom, etc., 
For the Immediate Relief and Permanent Cure of 
every form of Catarrh, from a Simple Head Cold or 
Influenza to the Loss of oust, Taste, and Hearing, 
Cough, Bronchitis, and I ipi t Consumption. 
Relief in five minutes in any and every case. Noth- 
4ng like it. Grateful, fragrant, wholesome. Cure 
begins from first application, and is rapid, radical, 
rmanent, and never failing. 

One bottle Radical Cure, one Box Catarrhal Sol- 
vent and Sanford’s Inhaler, allin one package, of 
all druggists for $, Ask for SANFORD’s RaDICaL 
CurE. WEEKS & POTTER, Bo 








ston. 











os HU ah BY A eT 


AMERICAN STAN DARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY ,Corner 20th Street, N.Y. 





THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World 


The 1. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 


NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 


Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, ¢&c,, 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 
THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YORK. 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushio warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at oe prices and on easy " 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECES, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 


SHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 
COMP. IVORY MFG. Co. 


251 Centre St. 
Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 





TWO CANZONETS. 
AN INTERIOR, 
Around the room a pink and golden dado 
Disclosed gay birds through foliage vernal 
winging; 
A dreamful joy of June, an Eldorado 
Which lacked but two sweet lovers blossoms 
stringing. 
Above, the chromo’s green and yellow glory, 
Charming and stifling the cold critic’s ques- 
tion; 
And on an easel near, a snow-scene hoary, 
With legend: ‘“‘ Miggles’s Cure for Indiges- 
tion.”’ 


SUMMER PAST. 
Dead joys! No more the wind sweeps o’er the 
clover; 
No more the wood-note floods the noon- 
tide air— 
No more!—We pull our hat our ears down over, 
And wish we ’d let the barber spare our hair. 
—Ldward Wick, in Rochester Post-Express. 


AT a dinner-party the little son of the host 
and hostess was allowed to come down to des- 
sert. Having had what his mother considered 
a sufficiency of fruit, he was told he must not 
have any more, when, to the surprise of every 
one of the guests, he exclaimed: “If you don’t 
give me some more I’]l tell!’? A fresh supply 
was at once given him, and as soon as it was 
finished he repeated his threat; whereupon he 
was suddenly and swiftly removed from the 
room, but he had just time to convulse the com- 
pany by exclaiming: ‘‘My new trousers are 
made out of ma’s old bedroom curtains!’ 
— Boston Globe. 

‘¢Wuy do women so often wander aimlessly 
in the murky solitudes of the dead past, brood- 
ing over days forever gone ?”’ asks a correspond- 
ent, and we give it up, unless it be that she 
hopes by ransacking the dead past to find that 
in the wardrobe of the aforesaid dead past she 
may find something to work up into a rag 
carpet.—Laramie Boomerang. 

Miss RowéE, of Boston, has written a play for 
seven girls. The scene opens with the girls 
talking separately. In the second act they are 
all talking at once. In the third act the talk is 
continued, and in the fourth act there is a grand 
climax. A servant comes in with the informa- 
tion that there is a man at the gate, and all rush 
up-stairs to fix up, while the curtain falls toslow 
music.— Phila, News, 





*Both Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
and Blood purifier are prepared at 233 and 235 
Western Avenue, Lynn, Mass. Price of either, 
$1. Six bottles for $5. Sent by mail in the form 
of pills, or of lozenges, on receipt of price, $1 per 
box for either. Mrs. Pinkham freely answers all 
letters of inquiry. Enclose 3c. stamp. . Send for 
** Guide to Health and Nerve Strainer.” 


DECKER 


MeROTHERS 
CHLESS PIANOS. 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


THE ORGUINETTE 





I8 THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN. 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERY THING—SACRED, SECULAR 
D POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed O: ne may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, sical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 


in the world. 
881 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 18th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co, 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aap Send for Circular. 


m Flesh Gloves and Belts 


For wet or dry use. Highly 

recommended by the Medical 

Profession for imparting a Natu- 

W ral Vigor to the Nervous System, 

for Strengthening Weak Limbs, 

and for the Prevention and relief 

vhs Ai of Gout, Rheumatism, Neural- 

gia, etc. These are much more 

handy and used to better advantage than the crash towel. Price 
of Gloves, 7% cents, $1.00, $1.25 per pair. 

Flesh Belts, each, go.ae 82. oe $3.00. 
Pads, “ $1.25, $1.50. 

The above goods are all of this year’s oneal and by the 
best French and English makers. We have the largest assort- 
ment of any house in the world. Our new catalogue of 192 pages, 
800 illustrations, by mail, 10 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126—130 Nassau Street, New York. 


KEY TO HEALTH, popasensteptens 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


.0LOBr ALL DEALERS THROUGHOUT le WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878., 


MAGIC LANTERNS} 


And STEREOPTICONS, all prices. Views ill 
pate subject for PUBLIC EX fini TIONS, os 
- Fo ab for net oh ake eae uefree. 
me amusemen e 0) 
McA LEIS TIT ee Oe, dD Reece OS 














Old men who can hardly totter about and old ladies who are 
wheeled about in their armed chairs can be made able to walk 
about lively and active by the use of Hop Bitters one week. 





Corns can be pulled out by the roots in four days after applying 
German Corn Remover. 25¢. Sold by druggists. - 





Prererrep sy LEapiIn STS. 
Salesroom: 1491655 E. iath ‘Street, N. Y. 


Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, vap SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST’RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
Genuine ONLY IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Ask your Druggist for them; take no other. 
VICTOR F. MAUGER, General Agent, 
Factory: 110 Reade St.; New York. 


AMERICAN 
Star 





Send five 3-cent stamps for new set of 
ingest Cards. ‘* UMBRELLA.’ 
HITING, 50 Nassau St., i York. 


CARDS. 


STERBROOK’S PENS, 
—= ALL THE POPULAR STYLES, 











it TUE GARDEN WALL” and 100 othe 
r 
OV ER Choice Songs and Ballads, words and music for 16c, 
PATTEN & CO., 47 Barclay Street, N. Y. 
RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING 
USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 
Gilds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 
Sold by all Paint Dealers’ and Druggists. 
as Costis Trifling. Circular Free. 
N. ¥. Chem’! Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th St., N.Y 
eS a Ane 
CONSUMPTION Far 
medy for the above dis- 
ease ; by its use thous- 
— FA cases of the 
rst kind and pel wm aye mary 9d have bee . Ind my 80 strong 
sp my faith in its efficacy, th at 1 will send TWO “BOTT S FREE, to- 
gether with a VALTUA SLE TREATISE on this F nnony ne any suffer- 
er. Give Express & P.O. x Me DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl 8t., N.Y. 
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NGOSTURA 


BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
and ali disorders of the Digestive 
4 0 8. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pagne, and to all summ:r drinks. 
z ty it, but beware of counterfeits. 
4 Ask your grocer or druggist for 
4 the . oma article, manufactured 
LR ng J. G. B. SLEGERT & 


qugeorona arvana Je We WUPPERMANN 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 


61 Broadway, N=W YORK. 















RUNK & UNGER, 


No. med PLACE, 
Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 
CHAMPAGNES. 
TAUUE NATURAL AMIMERGS QUATER. 
L. Tampier &.Co., Bordeaux, Clarets. 

Delamain, Cognacs, 



































BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 








D. A. MAYER, Importer, 


626 Broadway, and 103 £105 E. 14th St., N. Y. 
nee , 
cm Hungarian 
o 
Wines. 


The only House in 
the United States 
where Hungarian 
Wines are sold, 
which has been 
awarded for **Pur- 
ity” and ‘‘Superior 
Quality” by the 
Centennial Com- 
missioners, 1876. 

Noconnect with 















THE following explains the difference between 
‘luck’ and ‘‘chance.’’ You takea girl out to 
the theatre and discover that you haven’t a cent 
in your pocket. You are, of course, compelled 
to invite her to an oyster saloon after the per- 
formance. She refuses for some reason; that’s 
*‘luck,’’ but the “‘chance’’ is a million to one 
that she will accept.— Rochester Post-Express. 

A DEtro!IT man has built a furnace in which 
refuse tinware, such as oyster-cans, fruit-cans, 
etc., may be treated in such a manner that the 
solder is restored to commerce, and the sheets 
of tin, being rerolled, are available for binding 
the edges of wooden trunks. Michigan goats 
are in hard luck this year.— Chicago Tribune. 


AN observing man has noticed that shoe- 
makers are careless about the shoes they wear, 
hatters about their hats, and tailors about their 
clothing. This probably explains why some 
ministers are personally careless about their re- 
ligion.— Phila, Kronikle- Herald. 

THERE is plenty of room at the top, and by 
the way so many persons persistently refuse to 
get up in the world, it would seem that they 
are determined there always shall be room at 
the top.— Boston Transcript. 

THE new French rifle will carry over two 
miles and the bullet will travel nearly as fast as 
a scandal,—-Baltimore News. 





— 

*.*Doctors may disagree as to the best methods 
and remedies, for the cure of constipation and dis- 
ordered liver and kidneys. But those that have 
used Kidney-Wort, agree that it is by far the best 
medicine known. Its action is prompt, thorough 
and lasting. 





NANNICAN & BOUILLON, 


Successors to 


WALLER & McSORLEY, 


245 Grand St, near Bowery, 


NEW YORK, 





AN ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF 100 
PAGES SENT FREE ON APPLICATION TO 
ALL PAR'‘'S OF THE COUNTRY, 





ONE OF THE LARGEST STOCKS IN THIS CITY OF 
GENERAL DRY GOODS AT MUCH BELOW THE 
USUAL PRICES, 


HANNIGAN & BOUILLON, 


245 GRAND STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


First Dry Goods Store From Bowery. 





Use Walter Baker & Co.’s Breakfast Cocoa, and no other, f 
you desire the dest in the market. The verdict of experts, both 
in Europe and America, has testified as to its excellence. 


PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhems- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 


Bottlers of Rrncter’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil 
waukee Beer. Agents for 

GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 

TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 

DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies 


P. SCHERER & CO., 
11 Barclay Street, New York. 











GEOB.CLUETT BRO& 


CROWN MAKE 
LLARSSCUFRS 


SOLO BX 
LEADING DEALERS 


RCS ZDUEBER ILS 


PAYS for the famous weed Barner 8 mes. 
10%: Nothing like it. Large hy Ay paw ies. ¢ 10 Cts. 
et yr. 


did hy eer Poems, Wit, Humor, and > 
Specimens BEND NOW. Address, Banwen, Hinspa.s, N. H, 


>- 


AN TON IO 




















January 15th: 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 


Price 25 Cents. 


ORTING, SENSATIONALand COMIC BOOKS, 


List for stamp, J. A. Witson, Paulsboro, New Jersey. 


Send two 3c. stamps for beautiful new 
CARDS set of CHROMO CARDS and Price List. 
WHITING, 50 Nassau St., N.Y. 


° PRINTING PRESS. 
2,50 Complete Script Type 588. $4.00. 
Sample Cards and Catalogue, 3 cents 
W. C. EVANS, so N. Ninth St., Phila., Pa. 


THEISS’S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 
134 and 136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 

















CONGRESS BEER. 


CONGRESS BEER. 


CONGRESS BEER. 


Made of the best materials the market affords, it 1s pronounced by competent judges to equal the imported beer, either for 


draught or bottling purposes. 


All orders promptly filled. — Price Ten Dollars net per barrel. 


WILLIAMSBURGH BREWING COMPANY (Limited), 


Scholes, Humboldt & Meserole Sts., - 


- - - - Brooklyn, E.D. N.Y 





Send two 3-ct. stamps to C. TOLLNER, Jr. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y., for a new set elegant 
Chr>mo Cards and Catalogue of Latest 


Designs for Fall and Winter. 


can now grasp a fortune, Out- 
fit worth @10 free. Address E. @. 
RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay 8t., N. ¥. 
WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy A WHore 
per cent. Imp. Austrian 100A. 
GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Issue «cf 1860, 

These bonds are guaranteed by the Imperial Government of 
Austria, and bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum, 
payable semi-monthly. 

They are redeemed in two drawings annually, in which 100 
large premiums of 


60,000, 10,000, 5,000, 


etc., florins are drawn. , 
Every Austrian 5 per cent. 100 florin bond, which does not draw 
cne of the larger premiums, must be redeemed with at least 


120 Fiorins, 


as there are no d/anks, and every bond must draw something 

The next drawing takes place on the 

Ist of February, 1883, 

and every bond bought of us on or before the rst of Febuary is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. Country orders, sent in registered letters and enclosing $s, 
will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 

For orders, circulars, and any other information, address e 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 150 Broadway, N. Y. City, 
[Established in 1874.] 
N. B.—In writing, please state you saw this in the English Pucx. 











HRE PRINTING IW. used on this publication, is 
manufactured by GEie. WH. MORRILL & Cvs. 
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The “Pilgrim Fathers’? of To-Day. 





